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CLVIL

PARIS, July 29, 1854,

MY minister has offered to send me to
Munich as commissioner of I know not
what. I said neither yes nor no. Probably
you intend to spend some time in London.
My last days there were amusing and inter-
esting. I met all the politicians. I was
present at the debate on the budget in the
House of Lords and in the Commons, and
all the celebrated orators spoke, wickedly it
seemed to me. I have brought from Lon-
don a pair of garters. I do not know what
English women put on their stockings, nor
how they procure this indispensable article,
but I think it must be a very difficult thing
to get and very trying to their virtue. The
clerk who gaye me these garters blushed to
his ears. You write amiable things which
would please me greatly if experience had
not made me distrustful. I dare not hope
what I desire most ardently.he replied, "At your
